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The Song of the Printer.
Piok and click
Goes the type in the stick,
As the printer stands sl his case ;
His eyes glanes quick, and his Sagers pick
The type at & rapld puce ;
And ons by one s the letters go,
Words are plled up steady and slow—
BSteady and slow,
But mill they grow,
And words of fre they son will glow ;
Wonderful wonds that, without & sound,
‘Traverse the sarth 1o (ts utmost bound ;
‘Words that shall make
The tyrant quake,
And the feiters of the oppresa’d shall break ;
Words that caa crumble an army's might,
Or truble its strength im a rightecus fight.
Yol the iype they lovk but leaden and dumb,
As he puts them in place with finges and thumb ;

By chanting s sohg ax the lettern ha piles,
With pick snd olick,
Like the world's chionometor, tick ! thok | Liok !

0, where is the man with such simplo tools
Can guvern the world as 1!

'WHb a printing press, an Iron stick,
And s littie leaden dis,

With paper of white, and Ink of black,

T support the Right, and the Wrong attack.

Bay, where is ho, or who may he be,
Thad can rival the printer’s power !

To no menarchs that live the wall doth he give ;
Their yway lasts only an hour;

When his might shall cense to tower !
=—American Printar.

My Stop Motmer,

family.
‘I did not ask him,' she replied.

kin a moment, I said :

obliged to ask for information.'

Caunot Call Her Mother;' and as 1
was momentarily expoeting such a re-
quest, I was trying to get up the cour-
age to'do so.

Before Florie could reply, papa
opened his eyes and asked me to play,
and I arose with a fluttering of the
heart to do so,

I took up a pile of music and look-
ed it over, in order to gain time; then
laying it down on the music stand, 1

the pieco I had said I would sing.—
Beforo I began the words, Mrs. Allen
left the room.

Bhe kmew what it was, and thought
it might lead to remarks that she
would nmot like to hear. My voice
never once faultered, ‘and the words
were thrown into as much feeling as
poesible. '

When it was finished, there was o
perfect silence in the room for a few
moments. I fnally began a lively
march, put papa interrupted me, and
said in & pleasant tone:

‘¥You niced not play any more this
evening, Nellie, for me. I hope you
did not sing those verses because they
express your sentiments, did you ¥

‘I donot know what difference it
can make to any one whether those
lines express my feelings or not,’ I
replied rather coldly.

‘It will make some difference with
our future happiness, he continued.
‘I am to be married soon, and of
course it will make the lady your
mother, Are you not prepared to
receive as such any one I may me-
lect, and give her the affection of
daughter '

Florie burst into tears, and thongh
I felt » choking sensation in the throat,
I replied with some mpirit: ‘Of
course I shall treat the futare Mrs.
Gordon with respect, if' she shall com-
mand it; but I have a mofher, though
she is in her grave, whom I cannot

forget, if others can with such appar-
ent case.’

* Nellis, you forget yourself, if you

mean to insinunte that I have forgot-4

ten your mother; I have not, nor
never shall. * You ocould not under-
ptand my foelings if T shonld explain
them to you ; therefore I will say mo
more," -

While the printer atill grows, and God only knows
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‘I wonder what paps has gone to
Glenville 80 soon again for. Do you
know, Mrs. Allen? I asked of the
lady who acted as housckeeper in our

Hor evasive reply increased my
suspicion, and after twirling my nap-

‘ Well, we sometimes know the rea-
son of things, and, therefore, are not

Two days after, papa returned, and
after ten we gathered in the parlor,
for papa is a lawyer and did not stay
in the office evenings. I told Florie
that the next time paps asked me to
sing I should sing the piece called ‘I

atruck the first note to the prelude of

thit T was killed by ki
yet after this 7 endeavored to main-

when we were alotie he said to me :

I eannot exactly determine what course
to pursue until I do.'

‘1 wanted to ask papa how she
looked, but I did not dare to after
you sang that song to him,' returned
Florie, when we heard the carringe at
the door.

your collar straight, I hastily ex-
cluimed. * Don't let Mrs. Gordon think
you a young heathen, to whom she is
to act the part of a missionary.’

We had taken tea, and were in the
parlor. I had taken mamma's por-
trait and hung'it in the room Florie
aud I occupied. We had one there
then, but I remarked to Florie, as I
carried it up stairs :

“ Ain't T good to save Mrs. Gordon
all the trouble possible 7 Now we can
have one apicece.

I felt really nervous when the car-
riage stopped at the door; but I did
not follow Ned and Florie, as they
rushed into the hall to meet them.—
They did not come into the parlor
until they bad been to the dining-
room and partaken of refreshments.

As papa presented his ‘eldest
doughter * to his wife, I arose and
coldly offered my hand, The lady
who was hereafter to ocoupy my dear
mother's place in the household, was
about thirty-five years of age, of the

held my hand & moment and hoped I
was well.

Later in the evening she expressed
a desire to hear me play, I did not

waid :

agreeable to you,' I replied :

* Most eertainly it is,’ and selected
‘1 Bit and Weep by my Mother's
Grave, ns the most appropriate oue
I could find. I sang it with much
pathos, for my eyes wore filled with
unshed tears, and my heart was sore
with grief.

I rose from the piano and glanced
at papa and his new wife. Her eyes
were full of tears as she said to me in
a low tane:

‘You sing with much feeling, Nel-
lie, more so, probably, because you
can sympathize with the author, and I
can sympathize with both., T have no
mother, and I, too, have loved

*To Rt and weep
Poalde dear mother's grave.'"

That was so different from what J
expected that T could not reply, and
merely bowed my head. As we en-
tered the breakfast room the follow-
ing morning, Mrs. Gordon took the
head of the table. Foolish girl that
I was, 1 felt the angry blood rush to
my face, T had occupied that place
six months, ever since I donned long
dressos—and I thought, ‘she takes
mamma’s place and mine too.

I weed not mention every little act
of hers that slowly underminded the
prejudice against stop-mothers, which
I had inherited from early childhood.
Shortly after she became n member of
our houschold, she tapped at my cham-
ber door, and after coming in and sit-
ting a few momenus, which were pass-
ed in pleasant eonversation, she said to
me :

“Was not one of those portraits of

your mother taken from the parlor,

Nellie?'

“The one over the table was,' T re-
plied. *Zhung it there a fow weoks
n .‘

*Well, if you are willing, 7 will re-
place it, 8o that all the family ean

think your forchead rew mbles hers
very much,’ sho added, as she stepped
into u chair and took it down.

antl

tain that reserve of munner that J
had determined should ever charae-
terize my deportment toward her.—
The time for the closing of the school
arrived, and 7 anked papa to get me

‘an exponsive wot of coral and gold or-
naments to woar.

Zwill think of it,) bhe said, but

‘ Smooth your hair, now, and pin|

medium height, good looking, and a

pleasant smile lighted Ler face as she

arise immediately; but when she

‘Do mot, unless it is perfectly

k‘\ ("

dawned, and as 7 was leaving the in-

Andrew would say if 7 should, as [
told her I never would while I lived ;
and J won't, so that's decided.

Dinner over, I went to my room to
dress, for the exercises wero to com-
menco ot two, As stood by the ta-
ble I noticed a small kid ease, with a
alip of paper upon it,

I opened the paper, which bore my
pame on the ingide, and read, * Will
Nellie acoept this from her friend
Aliece ? Jun the box lay the long cov-

This last act of forbearanee was more
than ever F could endure, snd 7 sob-
bed Dbitterly, while conscience up-
braided me for the past. 7 did not
wish to go down, and as Florie was

E'lin,' and sent it up to mother, as J
then determined to call her.

A fow moments afver [ heard foot
steps appronching, and, turning, laid
miy head upon her shoulder and mur-
mured, * Forgive me, mother.’

Gontly she smoothed back the
heavy bands of hair from my fore
head.

* I did not do this to buy your love,
Nellie; 7 hope you would have given
that without this testimony of my af
fection.'

From that day the most perfect
confidence existed between us, and /
ever found her u true fricud—a faith

cade of years have passed away, 7 still
remember the look of satisfuetion thut
rested on her faco at the result of her
labor of love—when J yielded to the
dictates of my better natare, and gave
hier a daughter’s love and respect.

The Stew=Away,

I was once third mate of the Water
Nymph, a fine elipper ship engaged in
the Australian trade. Oune sutumn
she was discharging & general curgo at
the railway pier, Williamstown, Port
Philip, and my duty chiefly consisted
in kecping a watchful eye upon the

they were terrible fellows for broaching
a cargo whenever they could get a
chance, and the quantities of wine,

many temptations,

Notwithstanding all my vigilance,
casks and cases wgire constantly sent
on deck void of contents, and 1 was
repoatedly censured by the chief offi-
cer for not keeping a sharp lookout.—
This galled me much, for I was confi-

dent the gang then st work were not
the depredators, as I had seon scveral
bottled-ale casks dengged empty from
the places where they had been stowed,
nud I kuew that thore depletion was
owing to some other agency than the
one suspected, At last [ reoeived a
hint from the ¢ook that there was al-
ways plenty of grog knocking about
in the foreeastlo ; and the inference 1
naturally drew was, that the sailors
had effected an ingress to the hold by | g
forcing a passage through the bulk-
head in the forepeak; and made nightly
incursions upon the cargo; so I re-
solved to sneak below, after the batch.
s had been closed at sunset, and en-
deavor to catch somo of the erew
have the same pleasure you do. [|fagrante delicto,

The night was cloudy and stormy,

oceasional squalls of wind and rain
: drowning every sound on deck ; but in
T'hod not & word to utteg, " J folt | the spacious lower hold all was dark
$ aftd silent as the grave. I groped my
way forward for some distance, clam.
bering on hands and kuees over chests,
bales and boxes; until at last 1 found
my progress impeded by several large
cases of machinery, which barred up
the from one hatchway to the
other, on the starboard side. On the
port side and amidships small cascs of
wine were stowed, and as | could ensi-
ly lift them, T commenced removing
the top layer, and crawling ahead as I
didso. Asn lamp would have be-
trayed my presence to the theives, T
did not carry one, but T had &
matehes in my vest pooket, and T
canionally lighted one when 1 lost
way among the labyrinth of goods.—

g
o6
b 4

At last, on removing & good sized bale
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The morning of the exhibition day | Fios AEalr “Away for the pasmasge, he

stitution, 7 saw Mrs. Gordon come | Had
out of the jeweler's and walk hastily |
toward howe. 1 followed, vexed and | me
almost angry. [ said to myself, * II" vel |
7 call her mother at dinner, papa will | gEaS
notice it, and get the ornaments while | g
I am dressing; 7 wonder what Emima | packs

i_

eted ornaments on their satin bed.— | ¢
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dressed, J wrote on a piece of paper, | HoS
* Accept the thanks of yewr daughter |
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added when the first agony of surprise

|| had passod away.

I was sorely bruised, but no bones
were broken. The sailors assisted me

¥ | along until I got nuder the main hatch-
| way ; then they went up on deck, via

the forecastle, and told the mate they

pl- | thonght some one was down the hold,
| He, thinking I had made a eaptore,
| opened the hatch and I was hoisted,

mare dead than alive, from the hold
beneath.

‘o T explained all to the mate, except
— | the part relatitig to the two¥ailors, for

I did not wish to get them into
trouble, as they had aided me; and

m-* next day the remains of the unfortu-

nate stow-away were brought on deek.
From a paper found in the pocket of
his coat we ascertained his name and
former residence, and afterward learn-
&d that the unhappy man had wished
to join his swoethart in Australia, hus
having no money to pay for » passage
he had stowed himself away in the
pump-well, whence no sound could
rench to the deck, and so met the ter-
rible fate I have recorded.

There was no more earge broached
at_might aboard the Wator Nymph
that trip,

The Comitorts of un Editor.

IF lve does not fill his sheot with
uéws of importance, whether there be
any or not, it is condemned for nod
being what it purports to be—a news-

If he does not 6l at least one col-
umn overy week with something langh.
able, bis folio is pronounced uniuter-

If a public nuisance should exis,
motice of it would offend ; and wot 1o
notice would be censure.
If he does not publish all marrisges
that occur © in the world for twenty
miles round,” whether he hears of them
or not, he is not fit % un cditor,
If every paper does not contuin a
goodly portion of suicides, horrible
murders, melancholy accidents, it is
dull, and un unweleome visitor,
If half uieglm'v trausaetions that
pocur are recorded, it is spursed a5 »
vehiole of calomitics. "
If his paper contains advertisements,
the general reader murmurs ; if jt doca
not the business man will yot patron.
ire it.

¥ he publishes the law of the State,
old and young maids grumble; if he
does not civilians frown.

If he steers an impartial course, he
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s mid to be on the fonee, if he
off he i% #ure to be bemueared.
AEF @ dowen friends eall on him whila
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. | Miarrors im the House.

|
How many & parcnt has found in

his ehild tht glass for his own vices.

if any one be so wise
8, rofleetion. before i is Lo

imoelf snd child,
oring n, who was extremc-
t8d to Wweariag, wus one day ot
‘with a yoke of oxen near his
oxen not working to smit
to whip them scverely,
time uttering volleys of
osthé. The oxen, break-
W man, in »'pasion, pursacd,
i g op with them st the house,
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